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RELIGIOUS CONSCIENCE; 


On, THE 


Mann g and Evening Sacrifice. 


RE yet the ſun's refining beams hays purg'd 

The dank unwholſome vapours of the night. 
Ere yet the charm of earlieſt bird has chear'd, 
Or flow'rs have ſpread their beauties to the day; 
Tell me, PHILANDER, from the downy couch 5 


Of ſotteſt ſlumbers, why thus late in life 
7 B vou 
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Lou ſtart to mule along the dewy plains ? 


4 


And why again, when evening ſhades invite 


Jo crown the ſocial glaſs, you fly the joy, 


Hy the delightful interchange of thoughts, 10 | 
Bleſt privilege of Heav'n-diſtinguiſh d Man; 
And as enamour d of her doleful ſcreams, 


Haunt the fad purlieus of the gloomy grove, 


Where, from the hollow of a blaſted oak, 


The boding ſchreech-owl Shreiks her midnight 
DO ant 1% 1A 


The blooms of alu would tempt t the friendly jeſt 
Of unfucceſsful Love: 4 But Love once flown, 


Will ſeldom. perch upon the wither d bough. | 


Shall I then urge — Oh no! PHILANDER' O beam 
Diſdains the throb Ambition's wild alarm 20 


2 [ Beats 


Morning and Evening Sacrifice. 7 


Beats from the vain and proud; nor leſs his Soul 
Is ſtranger to the pangs of _ Diſtruft: 
Or — — Ai 


90016" AiSbrtrict e PHILOodLES, no more. 
If you have ever ſeen your Friend oppreſt, 25 
You've ſeen him mourn a frailty, or a crime. 
But think not, when J leave the lazy couch 


To join the choir of nature in her ſtrains 

Of humbleſt praiſes for another Sun, 2: 

Sour Diſcontent attends me to the fields; 30 

Think not I fly the ſocial joys of life, 

If, when the coolneſs of a ſummer's eve 

Invites me to the lawns, I ſteal from noiſe, 
Survey the venerable ſcenes of ni ght, 

B 2 


iid © 


L 
a e 2 Ep C = u ; 2 f 
8 Keligious Conſcience; ar 
Ds . ö * 


And liſten ta the language * the Skies 1135 
PHILAN DER calmeſt, his ſereneſt hours, 
Are lull'd by Solitude. Thrice happy He, 
That can with ſweet complacency approach 
Hi is heart, his ſonl; nor finds himſelf alone, 
When in himſelf reti d. The breaft of man 40 
Is pregnant with the choiceſt gift of ne duo”! 
Includes his wiſeſt; his fancereſt friend. | 
No ſupercilious: arrogance directs 
His haughty. counſels, but the ſtill ſmall voice 
In ev ry gentle admonition ſooths, 45 
And ev'ry gentle admonition's truth; | 
Hear and obey. Let Hurricanes deſcend, 
The bitter Tempeſt of Affliction howl 
In hollow groans of - miſery and woe; 
Chill 
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_ Chill Penury, the arent of Contempt, 50 

Sollicit the deaf doors of Charity; | 

Let proud Oppreſſion s unrelenting hand 

Thruſt thee a prey to loathſomneſs and want; 

This Friend will meet thee there. His potent arm 

Shall ev ry mere leſs torturer arreſt, 57 

The dungeon's gloom ſhall into glory flaſh, 

And in the fearful gulph herſelf had dug 

Frantic deſpair ſhall be for ever clos d: 

| While his ſoft whiſpers, like an Angel's ſong 
Io dying Saints, ſhall chant thy ſoul to peace. 6⁰ 

Such is the friend, that counſels and ſerenes 


The ſelf-applauding mind, huſhes each ſtorm, 


And rocks fair Virtue in the lap of eaſe : 


And ſuch the Friend, that profp'rous Vice in vain 
Would offer half her ermin'd pomp to bribe. 65 


Say, 


Say, can the lures of Senſe, the tranſient ſweets 

Of Pleaſure's Iooſeſt hours repay the man 

That forfeits approbation from his heart 

No. Let Voluptuouſneſs her roſes ſhow'r; _ 

Her rich perfumes let Luxury diffuſeme 70 

Let ev'ry young deſire, and lovely grace, 

Court thy fond arms, and woe thee to be bleſt : 

How ſhortly in the faireſt roſe of May, 

Will all irs crimſon fade; the rich perſume 

Of Luxury be ficken'd with itſelf; 5 

And that tyrannic idol of the world, 

Bewitching Beauty, be no more ador d! 

But oh! How long will ſhame, remorſe, and rage, 

Offspring implacable of guilty joys, 

Their dreadful revels in thy boſom hold? 80 
How 
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How will the furies writhe thy tortur'd limbs, 


| And gnaſh their ſerpent teeth, and foam deſpair! 


I'll tellthee, PHILOCLES, the poiſon d Draught, 
The dagger's point, the nerve-· diſtending rack, 
The boiling cauldron, and the burning bull, 8 
Are tender mercies to the ſtings of guilt. 


Religion ! ' Conſcience ! 
Ye facred inmates, welcome to my heart, 


There fix your temples, there your holy ſhrines, 


Reſponſive to my pray'rs. May ey'ry act 
Or ſolemn, or amuling; ev'ry thought. 
Or grave, or gay, your approbation meet, 
Or never be indulg d. So ſhall my days 

In pureſt white be rob d; No dreary forms, 


No 


No fin- bred ſpectres from the nether world, 

Shall dare approach, at midnight's doleful toll, 

The curtains of that bed where Angels watch. 

Sleep on, ſweet Innocence! Thy balmy reſt 

Is privileg'd by Heav'n; thy blisful dreams 

Sport not as airy viſions of the brain, 100 

But bappy earneſts of thoſe vaſt rewards 

Reſerv'd in ſtore for that eternal day: 

When thou ſhalt wake from ſleep, to ſleep no more. 
Doſt ask me, PHILOCLES, when earlieſt dawn 

Salutes with modeſt bluſh the joyous eaſt, 10 

And wakes. the dull creation into lite, 35g 10 


What wondrous charms allure me to the fields, 


To viſit nature in her hour of prime: 
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I go to meet my Gop, and to converſe 
With Him that made, redeem d, and fanctiſies 110 
| My Soul; Almighty, yet All-gracious Pow'r, 

In condeſcenſion infinite! Can He, 

Sole Source, and ſole Proprietor of life, 

O'er all Supreme and Univerſal Lord, 

Before whoſe throne his tributary crown 115 
The firſt Arch- Angel offers, and adores? 

Can He, this mighty Mind, vouchſafe to man 
Freedom of ſpeech, indulge a child of duſt, 
Whoſe © Time's a moment, and a point his Space,” 


To plead with Him who knows nor Space nor 
Time ? I20 


| Yes, on the margin of the purling rill, 


Along the deer-cropt valley, have I trac'd 
Cc His 


14 _ Rebgious Conſcience; or 


His ſteps, conſpicuous in the pearly dew. 
With tranſports, more than human, have beheld 
His glories brighten to the coming day. I25 
Yes, I have heard Him in the bleating lamb, 
Have heard Him in the muſic of the lark, 

And liſt ned to Him in the whiſp'ring breeze. 


O the vaſt bliſs! when morning's ſprightly notes 
Have chas'd away the drowſy pow'rs of ſleep, 130 
Ard charm'd me from my treach'rous bed abroad. 
Tis there I feel the ſovereign voice of Gop 
Proclaim me, by adoption, Heir of Grace; 

'Tis there I view the Sun of Righteouſneſs 
Ariſe, with balmy healing in his wings : 135 
Then my rapt ſoul aſſerts that right to Heavn 


I Her | 
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Her dear Redeemer did to purchaſe die; 
Then my rapt ſoul her Goſpel pinions ſpreads, 


Graſps hard the bleeding croſs, * mounts the 
skies. 


Forfeit by ſin to death, and deathleſs pain, 140 
By death reſtor d to life, by death of Him, 
The Worp Divine, that ſpoke, and it was made. 
A Gop incarnate! O for ever flow | 
The ſacred ſtreams of Gratitude ! Be Love, | 
Almighty Love, the glory of my tongue! I45 
Bound, bound my heart, and ſtrung be ev'ry nerve, 


Till ev'ry nerve be vocal in His praiſe! 


Was there to wretches rational no glimpſe 
Of brighter life that pierc'd the cloud of death ; 
C2 Was; 
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Was one black night eternal to ſucceed 150 
The laſt dim image of the cloſing eye; 

Was the all-conſcious Spirit, that leaves behind 
The ſun-beams ſwifteſt ſpeed, that fearleſs darts 
Beyond creation's limits, reads the plan, 
Myſterious plan of Providence, and ſhares 155 
The boaſt of Angels, Knowlege, to be hurl'd 
(All her immortal expectations loſt) 
Beneath the vault of deep forgetfulneſs ; 

On ſuch a tenure was exiſtence held, 

And ſuch the terms we ſign'd for miſery, 160 
Toſs Nature back the Man, and claim the Brute; 
Far happier they that thro' the foreſt rove, 
Demand alone their females, and their food, 


Nor fear a want, nor wiſh a joy, beyond. 
Conſult 
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Conſult the Chriſtian Oracle, and live. 165 
Religion, PRILOCLEõ, ſupports her ſons 
Beneath the heavieſt load of human woes, 

And ſends the doubting, ſelf-perplexing mind, 
For full conviction, to the ſchool of Faith ; 
Faith, the ſure evidence of things not ſeen; 170 
Subſtance of all we hope beyond the grave; 
Her conſtant finger points to future ſcenes, 


Thruſts by the gloomy veil, and all is light. 


Come then, and taſte with me the breath of 
Rr 


For ſweet, indeed, the breath that can inſpire 175 


Tranquility, and Peace, and ſerious Thought: 
Come to the fields, thy Saviour will be there; 


Offer 
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Offer the mattin ſong, and walk with Gop, 
Thus ſpent, each holy hour is Heav'n advanc'd ; 
Each pious moment in the courts above 180 


Is regiſter d for bliſs; each faithful act 


To our Redeemer's ſervice we devote, 
Will with eternal int reſt be repaid. 


But trium ph not, thou all-refreſhing morn, 
That thou. alone fhalt hear the voice of man 185 
Addreſs his great Creator. Let the ſtar 


That uſhers in the evening too rejoice,. 


And kindle into rapture, while I ſtrike, 
In concert with his ſphere, the ſtrings of praiſe. 


Never (tho' glorious all the works of Gop) 190 | 


Has human eye to nobler ſcenes awoke, 
Than 
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Than Night's magnificence diſplays. How large 
The debts we owe to Silence; and to Night! 
Night ſeals our paſs to range the ſtarry plains, 
I Unbolts the coſtly treaſures of the skies, 195 


And pours upon the eye Heav'n's brilliant mines. 
See, PfILOCLES, the pavement rich with gems 


Of living luſtre, and celeſtial ray; 


O how ſtupendouſly ſuperb muſt riſe, 


Buiit by omnipotence, their princely domes, 200 
If ſuch the floors on which Arch-Angels tread ! 
See flaming millions | 
But awful Silence, from behind the throne 

Of Night's majeſtic preſence, where ſhe ſtands, 


Beckons my wand'ring thoughts, and points my 
view © | 


To 
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To that Supreme Almighty Hand, that hung 205 

The ſtars, and fill d their filver orbs with light; 

To that Supreme, whoſe high commiſſion runs 

Thus to the lucid ſpheres, * Stars, ſhine to 
« teach; 

* I ſend you my firſt Scripture to mankind ; 


Light them to truths that ſhall outblaze the 
* day, 1 210 


When your etherial fires will all be quench.” 


Silence and N ight! beneath your dread do- 
main, . 
Deeper to ſtrike aſtoniſhment and awe, 
Oft have our pious anceſtors been hail'd 
With viſions from above; oft have they heard, 215 
Or 
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Or (bleſt deluſion) fanſied they have heard, 
The melody of Gods, celeſtial ſtrains, | 
Swell d wich the breath of all an Angel's joy. 
Tell me, ye light: plum d miniſters, chat wait 


With wings bar bread to catch your? Monarchs 
nod i 1/7] 2220 


Ye ſpirits too, that once were IE tell! 
Are ye not ſometimes ſent to viſit earn, 
And walk his ſolemn nightly round witli man? L 
Yes, I have ſeen you, with an eye of Fait, 

All charming where ye ſtood: I mmortal youth 226 
Glow'd in your | eien e 1 ak 
Were i interwove with amaranth EY och O. 2) 

The _ of Heav'nz, and on your heads ye wore 
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A thouſand loves grew lovelier as they play 10 230 
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A Coronet of ſtars; while in your ſmiles 


But huſnd my tongue it wronjs n Angel 
much; 


Far more chan language uninſpir * can \ reach N11 
Thoſe pure intelligential Beings prove, 

Cf happineſs and. Beauty: Glory flows 

In ſtreams redundant from the throne of Him 235 
That gave them to exiſt; in theſe they bathe, 
And ſip, from cups of amethyſt and gold, 


Vigour divine, and ſouht expanding bliſs. 


And yet man, PRHILOOCILES, poor abject man, 
Born of the duſt, and brother to the worms, 240 
(So the Great Father has decreed) ſhall riſe - - 
An unembodied mind, pregnant with al! 


- 


Fol Angelic 


Morning and Evening Sacrifice. 25 
Angelic virtues boaſt; if read aright 
This lunar leſſon, from the bars of clay 
Shall burſt triumphant, and with choral ſhouts 245 


Of angebheſſences, his fellow kings, 
Shall enter Glory's everlaſting gates. 
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